



<s5W uch adoe 

Conucrting all your foundes of woe, 

Into hey nony nony. 

Sing no more ditties, fingno moe. 

Of dumps ft) dull and heauy, 

T he fraud of men was euer ft>. 

Since fummer firft was leauy, 

T hen figh not ft),&c, 

^Prince By my troth a good fong. 

Sa/th. And anillfingcrmy lord. 

Prince Ha, no no faith, thou fingft wcl enough fora Ihift. 

Ben, And he had bin a dog that Ihould haue howld thus, 
they would haue hangd him , and I pray God his bad voice 
bode ho mifeheefe, 1 had as liuc haue heard the night-rauen, 
come what plague could haue come after it. 

Prince Yea marv, dooff thou hearcBalthafar? I pray thee 
vs feme excellent muficjueifor to morow night we would 
haue it at the ladit Heroes chamber window. 

‘Bnith. Thcbeftlcanmvlord. 

Exit 'Balthafar. 

Prince Do fb, farcwcll^fCome hither Leonato, what was 
it you told mee of to day, mat your niece Beatrice was in louc 
with figniorBenedicke? 

Cla. O I,ftalke on,ftalk on,the fbule lits.I did ncuer think 
that lady would haue loued any man, 

Leo. No nor I neither, but moft wondciful.that fhe Ihould 
fo dote on fignior Bencdicke, whome fhc hath in all outward 
behauiors feemd euer to abhorre. 

Bene. Ift polfiblc? fits the wind in that comer? 

Leo, By my troth my Lord, I cannot tell what to thinke of 
it, but that fhe loucs him with an inraged affeftion,itispaft the 
infinite of thought. 

prince May be fhe doth but counterfeit, 

Claud, Faith like enough. 

Leon. O God Icounterfeit? there was neuer counterfeit of 
paffioD,came fo neare the life of paflion as fhe diftouers it. 
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^r not Why what efFc<fl$ofpaffionfhcwes fhe? 

Claud. Baitethehookewcl, this fifh willbite. 

"Leon. What effeds my Lord?flic wil fityou,[you heard my 
daughter tell you how. 

Shcdidiodeedc. 

•prince bI.ow how 1 pray youlyou amaze me,I would haue 
thouo-hfher fpiritc had becne inuindble againfl all afTaults of 
aflFcaion. 

Leo. I would haue fwornit had,my iord,efpecially againfl 
Benedicke. 

Bene. I fhould think this a gull,but that the wliite bearded 
fellow fpeakes it:knauciy cannot fure hide himfelfin fuch rc- 
uerence, 

(^Imi. He hatluane th*infc£lion,hold it vp, 

Prince Hath fhec made her affeAion knowne to Bene- 
dicke? 

Leonato No, and fw'carcs fhec neuer will, thats her tor- 
ment. 

Claudio Tis true indeed, fo your daughter faics: fliall I,faies 
fhc,-that haue fo oftencountred him with ftornc, write to him 
that I louc him? 

Leo. Thisfaiesfhenowwha^cisbeginningtowritc to 
him, for fhecl be vp twenty timeslfeiight,and there will fhe fit 
in her finocke;til fire haue writ a flieete of paper: my daughter 
tels vs all. 

Qaii, Now yStHalk ofa flicet ofpapcr,! remember a prety 
left your daughter told of vs, 

Leonato Q when fhe had writ it, and was reading it ouer,fhc 
found Benedicke and Beatrice betweene the flicete, 

Claudio That, 

Leon,. O fhe tore the letter into a thoufand halfpence, raild 
at her ftlf that fhe fhould be ft> immodeft to write,to one that 
fheknew would flout her, I meafurehim,faies ihc,bymy own 
fpirit, for I fhould flout him, if be writ to n»e,vea thoa:h I louc 
bimlfiiould. 

^ Qau, Then downe vpon her knees fhe falls, weepes, fobs, 
beates her heait,tearcs her hairc,prayes,cuifes, O fvvect Benc- 

D 3 dickc. 



